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76 The Tragedy o/'Othello 

Def My Lord 

Oih. Get you to bed o’che inftanr, I trill be return’d, forthwith 
difpatch your Attendant there, — iooke it be done. Exeunt, 

Def I will my Lord. 

Em. H ow goes it now ? he lookes gentler then he did. 

Def. He fries he will returne incontinent : 

He hath commanded me to goe to bed, 

And bade me to difmifle you. 

Em. Difmff.mc? 

Def It was hi s b idding.therefore good Emillia , 

Giuememy nightly wear mg, and adieu, 

V Ve moft not now difpleafe him. 

Em. VVouldyouhadneuerfeenehim, 

Def. So would not I, my loue doth (o approuehim, 

That eut n his ftubborncnefle,liis checks and frownes, 

(Pre thee vnpin me) haue grace and fauour in them. 

Em. 1 hauc laied thofe (hetts you bad me on the bed. 

Dt. AH’* one,sood father; how foolilbarcour minds; 

If I doe die before chee,prethee fhrowd me 
In one of thofe fame (beets. 

Em. Come,co«e,youtalke. 

Def. My mother had a maid cal’d Barbarj, 

She was in loue, and he (he lou’d prob’d mad, 

Anddidforiake her, (he had a fong of willow. 

An old thing t’was,but it expreft her fortune. 

And (he died finging ir, that fong to night 

V V ill not goe fi om my mind : 

I haue much to doe ; 

But to goe hang my head all at one fide, and fing it like poore Bar. 
harj j prethee difpatch. 

Em. Shall I goe fetch your nigbt-gowne? 

"Def. No,vupin me heere . 

This Ledonico is a proper man. 

Em, h very hand fome man. 

Def. He fpeakes well. , , ■ . 

Em. I know a Lady in Venice, would haue walk d barefooted to 

Palejiine, tor a touch of his neither iip. 

Def- 


the Moore of Venice. 

Dcfdemona fings. 

The poore foule fate fighing by aficamour tree , 
fing aU a green WtSow; 

Her hand on her bafome, her head on her k&ee, 
fing willow . wiMoW , WrOoW ; 

Thefrejh fireames ran by her , and murmur'd her moanes 9 
fing WilloWy WilloW,WiSow, 

Her fait t cares fell from her, which foftnod the fortes , 
fing Widow. &c. (Lay by thefe.) 

WilloW, Willow. 

(Prethee hie thee, hc'lc come arson.) 

Sing all a green willow mufi be my garland. 

Let nobody blame him , his fcorne l approue : 

(Nay, that’s not next : harke,whoVthac knocks?) 

Em. Tis the winde. 

DcC / call'd my loue falfe 9 but what fayd he then ? 
fing WilloW , Willow , VftlleW 9 
If I court mo women , youle couch with mo mar* 

So, get thee gon.good nightjtmneeyes doe itch. 

Does that boade weeping ? 

Em . Tis neither here nor there. 

Def I haue heard itfaide fos O thefe men 3 thefcracn t 
Doft thou in conference thinke (tell hnc Emillia,) 

That there be women doe abufe theic husbands 
In fuch grofle kindes / 

Em* There be fome fuch, no queftion. 

Def. Wouldft thou doe fuch a thing,for all the world? 

£m. Why.wouldnocyou? 

Def Noby this heaucnly light- 

£m. Nor I neither, by this heauenly light, 

I might as veil doe it in the darke. 

Def Wouldilrhou doe fuci a deed, for all the world? 

Em. The world is a huge thing,it is a great price. 

For a fmall vice, 

Def in croch I thinke thou wouldft not* 

£*»• In troth 1 thinke libould, and-rndo’c when I had done it, 
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